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ALICE MAUDE HARTLEY 


‘I’ve been thinking, thinking, thinking, 
I’m perplexed as I can be; 
Why don’t all Free Baptist babies 
Join the Cradle Roll, like me?’’ 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


From the Editor’s Desk 


Is she not dear—this little daughter of our Cradle Roll Secretary — 
Alice Maude Hartley? She is not always so serious; but, just now, you 
perceive, she is “‘perplexed.’’ And no wonder! Will you not help 
relieve her perplexity? If we haven’t any babies of our very own, there 


are always some next door, or in another state, or even another country, 
that we can borrow or adopt for the Cradle Roll of Little Light Bearers. 
A writer in A/issionary Tidings calls attention to a great truth, ‘‘Each 
child represents a growing asset in church and nation. Our destiny as 
a people is wrapped up in the coming child. It is a great work and a 
great problem. Who is able for this? God give us light and leading to 
solve it.’’ . . . Note the helps for Rally and Children’s Days, on fourth 
page of cover. You want the charming new exercise, ‘‘Little Fishers,’’ 
by Mrs. Guptill; and there could be no more beautiful or fitting poem to 
read, in connection with the part devoted to the Memorial Roll, than 
Mrs. Wingate’s ‘Lifted Over,’’ to be found in her booklet, recently 
published. A new illustrated leaflet has been prepared, by Mrs. M. A. 
W. Bachelder, about the Children’s Missionary; Miss Emelie E. Barnes. 
It will be ready for the June meetings. Do not forget that ‘‘the month 
of roses’’ is not only for the babies and Juniors, but also for the young 
women. Let each auxiliary have a special program, and send special 
invitations to the daughters; or, better still, give over the meeting 
entirely to them. . . . -From now on let us keep in mind, and pray for, 
at home and in all public services, especially the June auxiliary meeting, 
the coming General Conference, to be held at Ocean Park, Me., begin- 
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ning July 13. It is of vital importance. Also the Annual Meeting of 
the W. M. S., August 16; for without the definite, persistent, depart- 
mental work we are doing, it would be impossible to meet the obligations 
for which we hold ourselves responsible, or obtain results upon which 
General Conference depends. ... The communication from Mrs. 
Andrews, General Subscription Agent of THE MISSIONARY HELPER, 
arrived too late, last month, to receive editorial comment. If you did 
not carefully read and act upon her suggestions, in regard to ‘‘Pledges,’’ 
etc., will you please do so now? Our HELPER, as the organ of our 
work and medium of communication, is of paramount importance. .. . 
The advance announcement of the United Study for the coming year 
informs us that the text book will be ‘‘Western Women in Eastern 
Lands,’’ An Outline Study of Woman’s Work in Foreign Missions, by 
Helen Barrett Montgomery. Both the topic and the name of the author 
assure us of months of exceptionally worth while study. ... The 
Misstonary Review of the World for April has the story and picture of 
our Chundra Lela. There are several up-to-date articles about India in 
the same number. . . . Miss Barnes wrote from Chandbali, Feb. 27, 
where she was attending Quarterly Meeting with Rev. and Mrs. Coldren, 
‘*T came by bullock cart, with my two women workers, the thirty-one 
miles from Bhadrak. We worked in the villages near the two rest 
houses where we stopped two nights, also at Chasikhand, a village six 
miles from here. We are having good meetings. There were about 
two hundred Hindu children in the Sunday School, this morning, be- 
sides the Christian children who live here.’’ . . . Dr. Mary Bachelder 
wrote, Jan. 27, ‘‘I am in Calcutta for a Temperance talk in Bengali to 
some native ladies; and, incidentally, am seeing dear Dr. Shirley and 
little Jessie Helen.’’ . . . Storer Record gives us the following notes of 
interest: —‘‘One of the most delightful things that has been done this 
year was the presentation of the fine set of dishes to the Demonstration 
Kitchen by the girls of 1910. The Senior girls are given daily talks on 
agriculture which are often illustrated by helpful tests and demon- 
strations.’’ . . . Miss Gowen writes that, in the picture of the Bhadrak 
Kindergarten children, we may see the pastor of the church, his wife, 
who is the teacher, and Miss Coe, standing in the rear. . . . We have 
a charming story for the children, by Dr. Kennan, and much other in- 
teresting matter, in hand for the June number, 
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A Hymn of Motherhood 


O Spirit of immortal Love, Then every child will be a light 

Who came and dwelt in Mary’s heart, To guide our feet in ways of peace, 
Abide. with mothers of today And every home a Paradise, 

And inward holiness impart. Where love and happiness increase,. 


May the Most High o’ershadow us, O blessed among women we!) 
And we the purest love enshrine, And highly favored of the Lord, 
That motherhood may ever be Since our humanity became 

A sacrament and joy divine. The home of the incarnate Word. 


May angel messengers announce For gift so rare, so wonderful, 

The coming of each child to earth, Our love and gratitude we bring 
And angel choruses attend To Him, who once a little Child, 
Each miracle of human birth. Is now our risen Lord and King. 


—Frances J. Dyer. 


<<» 


Letter from the Cradle Roll Secretary 


To Cradle Roll Friends and all those who ought to be Cradle Roll 
friends, your secretary would like to say over again all that she has been 
trying to say for the last three years, and say it in a better, stronger 
way, a real heart message that should touch each and every one of you 





and make you feel the importance of the work with the children, for the 
children. 


How many of you are ready to help your secretary realize her ideal 
—a Cradle Roll in every Free Baptist church? Spring, with all its 
beauty and loveliness, is here to gladden our hearts again, and reminds 
us that June, our Rally Day month, is almost here, and we must be 
planning for it. Some of us began when January snowflakes were fly- 
ing; the result of our planning we bring to help you in your rally. 
I’m sure you'll all be delighted with the pretty exercise given in this 
number of our magazine, and let me whisper to you: We have another, 
a little longer but equally as charming, both written by one of our very 
own Free Baptist sisters, Mrs. Elizabeth Guptill, of North Berwick, 
Maine. “Little Fishers,” for Cradle Roll Day, was too long for the 
HELPER, so we've had it printed in a small leaflet and will send it to 
you for three cents each, or thirty-five cents per dozen. I hope I shall 
receive five hundred orders for it right away—who will be first ? 

If you haven’t a Cradle Roll in your church, won’t you begin at 
once to organize one? Make out a list of all the babies in your parish, 
call on them and invite their mothers to the reception; have a program 
given by some of the older children; be sure to have the work of the 
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Cradle Roll explained, and then invite the mothers to enroll their ba- 
bies. I’m sure you will be successful. No more work is required till 
the next Rally Day except sending a birthday greeting to each of your 
L. L. B.’s, and trying to enroll each new baby as it arrives. I know of 
no other work that gives such satisfying returns with so little expendi- 
ture of time and strength. 

Beside the helps mentioned, we have all the old ones, which you 
will find in the price list; if you have never used them, they will be 
just as good as ever. Have you plenty of enrollment cards and mite 
boxes on hand, ready for your Rally? If not, be sure to send your or- 
der in early; if you wait till the last week you may be disappointed 
abcut receiving them in time, as mails are sometimes delayed, and some- 
times it is absolutely impossible for your secretary to get an order off 
by the next mail after it is received, though that is what she strives to do. 
Please, don’t forget to send in your report early; tell me how manv 
members you have and how many new ones, amount of offering, and 
any othet item of interest. Pray that this branch of God’s work may 
be richly blessed. 


Your Cradle Roll Secretary, 


- LAURA E. Hart Ley. 
28 Winter St., Waterville, Me. 
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To Cradle Roll Mothers 
By Mrs. Mary B. Wingate. 


They would love the Children’s 
Saviour 
If they only knew. 


Who will send some one to tell them 


Cal] the children early, mothers, 
Oh, do not delay! 

Call them into blessed service 
’Ere their feet shall stray. 


Tell them cf the blessed Saviour, 
He who loves them so. 

How he blessed the little children, 
in the long ago. 


Tell them of those other children, 
Living far away, 

Who have never heard the story 
They have learned today. 

Little ones whose lives are dreary 
And whose hearts are sad, 

With no kind and loving teacher 
Who could make them glad. 


Pittsfield, Maine. 


Of that friend so true? 

Little hands like theirs can gather 
Many a penny bright. 

To those other little children 
They can send the light. 


Call the children early, Mothers, 
Let them now begin 

Little deeds of loving service 
’Ere thev learn to sin. 

To those children torn in darkness 
They can send the light. 

Let them learn that helping others 
Makes their own lives bright. 
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Two Schools in India 
BY SADIE B. GOWEN 
For several weeks a little story has been brewing in my mind to tell 
the children in the Homeland, and now I want you to come with me to 
what would seem to you the queerest, and perhaps one of the dearest, 
kindergartens you have ever seen. 














CHILDREN IN BHADRAK KINDERGARTEN 


Mrs. Hamlen, with an evangelistic band of preachers and Bible 
women, was going into the country for several weeks’ work, and very 
kindly took me along with her. I should like you to ride with me in 
the strong, clumsy bullock carts that travel about two miles an hour, 
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but they are so small that only two or three could ride with me, and so 
slow that you might think you would never get over the long eighteen 
miles from Bhadrak to our camp; so we will stop at Bhadrak and visit 
the kindergarten. 

All but three or four of the children are Hindus. There are about 
thirty. Their faces are brown, of course, but just as full of interest as 
an equal number at home would be. They are sitting at tables marked 
off in inch squares, building with blocks, making figures with lentils, 
and folding papers. Nearly all wear rings on their toes, many have rings 
in nose and ears, and every one wear from one to six bracelets. Can you 
hear the soft tread of their bare feet on the cement floors and the musical 
click of the bracelets as they move hands and feet in songs and games? 

Some of the children are larger than we see in kindergartens at 
home, but they learn to read and write, also to do some number work. 
The way they memorize poetry and songs is astonishing. Several recited 
ten or fifteen minutes without one moment’s hesitation, others sang 
songs alone. They have a very fine teacher, the wife of the pastor in 
Bhadrak and though they are Hindus they are being taught much of the 
Bible and Christian principles. 

One Sunday morning I was going to a village with two of our Bible 
women. On our way we passed a Hindu school. There were eight 
untidy children sitting on the mud floor of a small mud house, having 
walls about six feet high, then an open space for about six feet, and a 
thatched roof supported by bamboo poles. The children were all read- 


ing aloud and as fast as they could, while the teacher was chewing 
tobacco. In front of the entrance was a small image of one of the sacred 
animals which the people here worship. The idol was not there because 
the school was there but the school was there as an honor to the idol. 

Which school would you like to attend? Your prayers and your 
pennies will help to give the first kind to the children of India. 


Balasore, India. 


~~ 


The Story of a Mite Box 
(Concluded. ) 
BY MISS HELEN L. MOODY. 

“Who could have put them there?” she said aloud in her surprise, 
not expecting to receive any answer. “Why, I did, mamma, dear,” said 
Mary, who had come into the room unnoticed by the mother. “Don’t you 
remember when I asked you why you had that ugly little box in our 
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pretty library, how you said it was to put money in when we were thank- 
ful for anything? I told Miss Frances about it the next Sunday, and 
she said the money was for the little heathen boys and girls that don’t 
know about Jesus, and she asked us all to save part of our candy pen- 
nies and put them into our mothers’ mite boxes.” Miss Frances was 
Mary’s Sunday school teacher and the leader of the Mission Band, beside 
being the uncrowned queen of every child of her acquaintance, so it is 
not to be wondered at that all the little girls were enthusiastic support- 
ers of any cause which she espoused. 

“And, mamma,” added Mary, “Jennie Bruce is just the stingiest girl 
you ever saw. She won’t give but a tenth of her spending money, be- 
cause she says they didn’t in the Bible, and that’s all you have to give, 
anyway. Just think, mamma, of giving to God because you have to. I 
should think everybody would want to when He has done so much for 
us. The rest of us put half of our money in the mite boxes, all except 
Katherine Mayhew. She doesn’t keep one cent to spend herself, but 
then, she’s the minister’s daughter and I guess she is most too good to 
live anyway. Don’t you think so, mamma? Besides, we always give her 
half our candy, so I don’t believe she’s such an awful lot better than we 
are, after. all <:. 

After listening to this curious mixture of childish zeal and egotism, 
the mother was anxious to hear more; she knew better, however, than to 
ask, for Mary was a reticent child, and her confidences came unsolicited 
or not at all. Mrs. Graham was quite delighted, therefore, to hear the 
little daughter say, after a moment’s contemplation, “I’m most ashamed 
to tell you, but once you gave me five cents and I thought I’d spend it 
all for myself; I knew it wasn’t right, but I thought I’d do it, anyway.” 

The listener could hardly suppress a smile as she thought how often 
children of a larger growth fall into the same temptation. 

“But do you know, as I went down the steps, there was a wash- 
woman’s little girl bringing home the clothes; her shoes had _ great big 
holes where her toes stuck right through, and her dress was old and 
faded, and she’s awfully homely, mamma, she has bright red hair and 
freckles. Do you know when I saw her I felt so glad not to be like that, 
I thought I’d send all five pennies tc the heathen. And then I decided 
maybe the heathen wouldn’t care if the poor little girl had two of their 
pennies. She seemed so happy, I don’t believe she ever had a cent for 
her very own before. 
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“It would have been all right if rich Mrs. Green hadn’t driven by 
just then. I mean the one who sits in front of us in church, and she 
has a coachman with big shiny buttons, lots shinier than our Jim’s, and 
he isn’t black’like Jim, either.”’ 

Undisturbed by the ambiguity of this sentence, the child continued, 
“Well, mamma, when I saw her go past I remembered what she did the 
Sunday before. Would you believe it, when the collection plate came 
around she put in just five cents. She held her hand real low, and kind 
of shut up like this,” imitating the wealthy Mrs. Green to perfection. “I 
suppose she thought God couldn’t see way down here, and I know Dea- 
con Brown couldn’t see either, but I did. Now aren’t you surprised, 
mamma ?”’ 

Mrs. Graham could hardly lay claim to any astonishment, for the 
penuricusness of this woman was well known in Grace Street Church, 
and she was rather relieved to find that no reply was required. 

“Well,” resumed Mary, “when I remembered that, I decided may- 
be God wouldn’t notice if I spent two cents, and left just a penny for 
the mite box. I saved the brightest one, though, because the dull ones 
buy just as much at the store, and they don’t look half as nice to give 
away. But, mamma, that candy didn’t taste a bit good; I didn’t enjoy 
it at all, and I never was so happy in my life as when I found a nice new 
quarter on my dressing table, and ran to put it in the box before there 
was a chance to change my mind.” 

Mrs. Graham thought it unnecessary to explain that she had seen 
the act of charity toward the !aundress’ daughter, and that the quarter 
had been a sort of reward of merit. 

After this confession the child stood gazing earnestly up into her 
mother’s face, and said, timidly, “Mamma, dear, do you suppose papa 
sees us when we try to do kind things for others, and that it makes him 
happier, and don’t you think perhaps he stands at the gate of heaven 
waiting for us, just as vou watch for me to come home from school?” 

“T think that perhaps he does, dear,” the mother replied gently, 
kissing the slightly parted lips, and looking deep into the thoughtful 
blue eyes, and for the first timc the resemblance which she saw there 
comforted instead of hurting her. 

Mrs. Graham sat by the same western window watching Mary 
having a last romp with Bowzer before the school bell should ring; this 
time, however, her brow was unmarred by anxious lines, and upon her 
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lips was a smile of such peace and such joy ineffable as had never been 
there before. For she felt in her heart that Mary had spoken better than 
she knew, and the one whom she loved more than all else was “watching 
for her to come home from school’”—home from the school of life, to 
exchange the stern tutelage of Dame Experience for the perfect rule of 
love. 

How happy she felt, and how humbly thankful as she glanced 
lovingly at the bit of blue pasteboard, suddenly grown more precious in 
her sight than the slender Cloisonne vase which stood beside it. The 
mite box had fulfilled its mission.—Life and Light. 


<a 
—_— 





Why Hasten Missionary Work in Mexico ? 


Is not Mexico making rapid strides as a nation? Has she not an 
orderly government that commands the confidence of other nations? 
Has she not at least the beginnings of a public school system with a 
considerable number of pupils enrolled? Has she not an increasing pos- 
tal system and a railway’system of over 15,000 miles? 

Mexico has all of these, and they constitute one of the chief reasons 
for hastening the missionary work. Post offices and railroads cannot 
bring peace and healing to sinful and hungry hearts, and even schools 
that are wholly irreligious must be supplemented. Last year the Mex- 
ican Herald, a paper widely read, lamented that the humbler classes had 
no religious instruction. After expressing surprise that the Catholic 
Church does so little for the uplifting of the poor, it said: “The results 
are apparent in looseness of the relations between the sexes, the thieving 
habit, the deeds of blood, the immoderate and almost universal indul- 
gence in alcoholic stimulants that prevail among the lower classes. This 
is a condition that urgently demands remedial action.” In the attempt to 
bring to these humbler classes of Mexico the forgiveness of Christ for 
their sins and His tender sympathy in their sorrows the Protestant mis- 
sions lead the way. They are bringing higher ideals of a more vital re- 
lation to Christ that results in a new life. 

Another reason for hastening missionary work in Mexico is the 
increasing number of immigrants that are pouring in from the north 
and from China and Japan. These are not only tourists, but settlers or 
men who have come to invest capital in mining or in ranches. The com- 
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ing of these Oriental people creates a need, augmenting and intensifying 
the need of the Mexican races themselves. 

A third reason is that Mormonism has been transplanted into Mex- 
ico, working among its ignorant people, and is making as rapid prog- 
ress as in its early days in the United States. It was first planted two 
decades ago in a remote region in the heart of the wilderness. Polygamy 
is practiced without hindrance from the Mexican government, and this 
license attracts the emigration of Mormons from Utah and other parts of 
the United States. There are now Seven Mormon colonies in Mexico, 
named Juariz, Oaxaca, Dublan, Garcia, Chiuchupa and Pacheco. In 
several of them there is said to be large stores with stocks of goods 
worth $50,000. They have flour mills, lumber mills, a tannery, a foundry 
and factories for furniture and shoes. They raise cattle, fruit and veg- 
etables for the mining camps. 

The spirit and condition of the Mexican Protestant church inspires 
to haste. [t is enthusiastic in the use of new methods, the holding of 
Christian Endeavor and temperance conventions, the patronage of 
Protestant schools for the better training of the young, and the wise use 
of printed matter. These things show the vital hold of Christianity upon 
the thearts of the preachers and teachers already trained, and should 
stimulate us to greater efforts to make the gospel of Christ not a formal 
but a living thing.—Mission Studies. 






—— 
—_ 





Strange Religious Rites 
(Extract from a personal letter from Miss Caroline Chase, secretary 
at the American College for Girls, Constantinople.) 


Scutari, January 27, 1910. 
The past few weeks have been quite exciting. In the Christmas 
holidays (which come in January to include the Greek, Bulgarian and 
Armenian Christmases) I did a little sight-seeing. For one thing, I 
went to see the Howling Dervishes again. Then we went to Pera to see 
the Whirling Dervishes. Upstairs, a Dervish band played, on queer, 
little Turkish instruments, a kind of broken, wild melody, and on the 
polished floor the whirling dervishes, clad in their full green or white 
robes, with their tall sugar-loaf brown fezes on, with their arms out- 
stretched in fantastic positions and with heads bent on one side and eyes 
closed, whirled around and around the room, always in the same di- 
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rection and always faster and faster. It was very interesting, they 
turned so evenly and didn’t move at all, just like wax figures. After 
whirling an inconceivably long and dizzy time, the music would cease, 
the head dervish, who whirled in the center, would utter some kind of 
prayer to which the dervishes would reply, standing with their heads 
bent and arms folded, and then the weird music would begin again. 
There was one old, old dervish who was so feeble that he turned very 
slowly, and there was a little boy who whirled with the fastest. It seems 
a queer way of worshiping God, doesn’t it? 

But the dervishes, weird as they were, were as nothing when, un- 
wittingly, I witnessed the Persian religious rite. I had happened to 
walk down to the scola last Saturday afternoon and had had some 
mahalabe,~at the little restaurant there, which one eats with a little spade 
and which is a kind of blanc mange, with sugar and rose-water sprinkled 
over it, and which tastes quite enchanting. Coming back, Miss Baker 
and I saw a queer looking procession advancing. There were many 
black banners with gold Persian inscriptions upon them—perhaps twenty 
banners ; and in the distance we heard a monotonous sound like the heavy 
beating of many carpets, intermingled with the sound of a high and sav- 
age voice chanting something. I couldn’t imagine what the noise arose 
from, but we were not left long in doubt. In two lines there advanced 
many Persians, robed in black and with black fezes on their heads, who, 
in rhythm, were scourging their bared backs with heavy, cruel, many- 
stranded steel chains. They were so near us that we could see the blood 
running down their backs; but ever in rhythmic precision they first 
lashed one side and then the other, seeming to not feel the horrible pain 
that it must have caused them. 

After them came a hundred or so men with bared chests which, 1 
rhythm, also, they beat with all the strength they had, so that their flesh 


was all raw and bleeding. A priest walked in the center, and every 
once in a while the procession stopped as he chanted, in the most curd- 
ling, raucous voice, a few words. Then all the people replied, chant- 
ing, and the scourging began again. I never heard anything more mur- 
derous sounding or bloodthirsty than the voice of that priest. - It still 
haunts me. It was a most horrible sight. It occurs once a year, they 
say; and in Stamboul, in addition to the scourging and beating, some 
Persians cut their heads and their bodies with knives. It is not infre- 
quent for a man to fall down in a faint from pain and loss of blood, and 
sometimes they even kill themselves and are ever afterwards reverenced 
as very holy, saintly men. 
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| From the Field 


“The missionary is now seen to be not 
merely saving a few individuals from the 
general wreck of the pagan world, but plant- 
ing a new life which will transform that 
world and bring it into the kingdom of God. 
Christ must be made King in our 
organized life as communities. and thus 
society be saved, even as he has been made 
Saviour of individuals. Foreign missions in 
all their activities aim at the establishment 
of the kingdom of God through the produc- 














tion of children of God.”—Dr. Gulick. 


In ‘‘The King’s House’’ 


(LETTER FROM DR. BACHELER. ) 
Dear Mrs. Whitcomb:—How I wish you could look in upon us 


this lovely, 


sunny, bright, cool morning. We are in a house with one 


main room, three doors on each side, two on each end and ten fine mir- 


rors upon the walls. 
and dado. 


The walls 


are painted and there are mouldings 


In front is a bay veranda, the floor inlaid with bright bits 


of broken crockery, the spaces between the pillars curtained with lace, 
and a lamp, scintillating with prisms, hanging from the ceiling. This 
looks out on a garden containing mostly rose bushes, many of them in 
bloom. 





Outside the well trimmed, flat-topped hedge, are plantain and 
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popoya trevs, the latter bearing the biggest fruit I ever saw. On the 
East, beyond another hedge, is a fruit orchard where are many singing 
birds. I just saw a little yellow bird, like a canary. A gate opens out of 
our compound onto a path around an artificial pond, in which are many 
fish. Going to the left of the path takes you to the Rajbati (king’s house 
or palace) with its pillared porch and quaint interior. I won't try to 
describe the approach to the ladies’ apartment—you would need a plan 
to understand it, as well as pictures, to get any adequate idea of it. 

I arrived Tuesday evening (this is Friday morning) and had not 
been here long when a message came from the ladies, and I went into 
the zenana apartments and saw the ladies, who are most of them old 
friends. I am taking it for granted that you remember about this very 
interesting place and the Rajah, Kali Prosonno Gogendra Mohapatra, 
who was an old friend of my Father, and used to send most cordial in- 
vitations to him to come and bring a preaching party every year, at the 
time of his annual Mela, or fair. 

This year, Miss Coombs and I accepted the invitation, but as she 
was not able to come on Tuesday, I came alone with the two Bible 
women and a boy to cook. Twenty-five miles from Midnapore is a 
station, on the railway, called Contai Road, at a place called Belda. 
Here we left the train to go seven miles by bullock carts (these having 
been sent on ahead of us), spend the night at a Government Resthouse, 
and come on next morning to this place. But, on the platform, I was 
met by a servant of the Rajah, who told me a pony carriage was waiting 
for me, and a bullock cart had come for my things, so we loaded up and 
I was soon flying along the smooth road, much faster than I had antic- 
ipated going with bullocks! A palki brought me from the Resthouse, 
along a mud road, and I arrived about seven, quite a little after sun- 
down, though it was not dark, as we are having moonlight nights now. 
The women and the baggage got in about nine, and we were soon set- 
tled for the night. 

Next morning, after “little breakfast,’ I called the party together 
for prayers. Some of the Rajah’s servants were about, so we asked 
them to sit down with us. We sang, and read about “Repent, for the 
kingdom of heaven is at hand.” In the afternoon we went to the ze- 
nana and sang and showed pictures. You know how often we have 
asked that friends would send us old Sunday School picture rolls. We 
take them apart, paste cloth on the backs of the pictures, then put them 
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together again. Among the last lot sent were several rolls of the Be- 
rean pictures, the nicest, brightest, most interesting I have ever seen. In 
the evening, as I was picking out some native tunes on my flute harmo- 
nium, the music collected quite a crowd, so we left the practice until 
another time and sang and showed the pictures for about an hour. 

Next morning I went out with the women to the village nearby. 
At the first house we found a few to listen to our message. At the sec- 
ond house, the woman, with a baby in her arms, fled to the interior of 
the house and would only peep at us from afar, so we went to the next 
house, where we found attentive listeners. In the afternoon we went 
to the Rajah’s family again and had a nice time with the ladies. They 
were more interested in us personally than in our message, and some 
time was taken in answering questions. However, we did manage to 
give our message, and by the time I had finished, the women were ready 
to listen to Romoni, the older Bible woman, who talked to them in an 
earnest, straightforward manner. 

Later.—A lovely morning, and the doves are cooing peace and good 
will. Yesterday afternoon we were just back from the Mela grounds 
and a call on the Doctor Babu, where we were very pleasantly received, 
when a hurry call came from the Rajah’s household. Have been called 
to several cases since coming here. Miss Coombs arrived Thursday, ac- 
cording to plan, and Mr. Oxrieder came Friday with-his party of three. 
They will stay several days, then go homeward across country, visiting 


all villages on the way. 
Mary W. BACHELDER. 
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Letter From Mrs. Hamlen 

Dear HEeLrer: Today we have been taking account of work, coun- 
try touring, and I will give just a little of it to you. From the river near 
our Mission House in Jellesore to where I am now camped, is 86 miles 
by the Jagannath road, one of the most direct and best roads in this 
part of India, traveled by hundreds of pilgrims to Puri, to visit the shrine 
of Jagannath. Our Balasore workers, either with myself or Miss Daw- 
son, have worked over that distance since Nov. 26, 1910. A very few 
miles of the road we have not traveled, but we have reached the people 
in the markets. 

In some places we have worked some miles from the road. We 
have visited the Ujurda people and have done quite a lot of work with 
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that church, also at Metrapore and Bhadrak. I have spent one Sunday 
each with Ujurda and Metrapore people and two in Bhadrak, while 
Misses Barnes and Dawson were at Salgadia, one Sunday. Before we 
reach home we will go from Bhadrak to Chandbali, on another road, to 
the Balasore Quarterly meeting, having visited all the churches within 
the Quarterly Meeting limits, except Santipore and Jellesore. In this 
time we have done more or less work in our own church. 

In my party is the preacher, who is Christian Endeavor secretary 
for the Province of Orissa. He has helped to organize, or reorganize, 
a dead C. E. Society at Ujurda and a new English one at Balasore, 
making eight in Balasore now. He would have visited Santipore and 
Jellesore had it been convenient for those places. 

Two of my party did go beyond Jellesore to a big Jatra at Dantoon, 
and spent two nights at Jellesore. We have not kept a full account of 
our work. Many villages have been visited; the Gospel preached and 
Christian books sold. Many markets have been attended and His word 
preached, leaflets distributed and books sold. 

Since Jan. 22, we have visited Bhadrak markets three times, Ban- 
dari three times, Dhamnagar twice, Jappore twice,-and five other mar- 
kets once each. We have sold books in every one, and in all but one or 
two the workers have preached. Some markets are attended by thou- 
sands of people, then again, not more than fifty are counted. Our au- 
diences vary much, sometimes a very few listeners and then a hundred 
or two. We have two days visited a Jatra. The Bible women have done 
faithful work in villages, ‘among the women. Since January 22, 1910, 
we have sold eight hundred books of one kind, at a cent each, also many 
others ; but a good number of others and a large number of leaflets have 
been given away. Gcd can ofly give the true account. 

Ev_mira J. HAMLEN. 
Akhogapada, India, Feb. 15, I9ro. 





_-— 


Treasurer’s Notes 
Not very long ago a cable message reached me, by Dover, N. H., 
saying: “Dawson resigns.” How strangely familiar it looked, for do 
I not remember one from Dr. Shirley Smith, about three years ago, 
with the very same words, only it was “Smith resigns” instead of Daw- 
son? How could I help thinking the same thoughts that came to me 
when I received that? And they proved to be a pair! For Miss Daw- 
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son resigns for the same reason Dr. Smith did—marriage. She plans 
to be married by the first of June to Rev. A. E. Grimes of the English 
Baptist Mission, in the Khond Hills, among “the aboriginal tribes.” 

Miss Dawson, in communicating to me the reason of her resigna- 
tion, says: “I am simply going to another field more needy than this; for, 
up to the present time, very little work for women has been done... .I do 
teel leaving my work here for I love it dearly, but I feel I am doing 
what the Lord would have me do in accepting a true, good man’s love, 
and taking my place by his side in that part of the Lord’s vineyard.... 
I want to assure you the work here will always have a very warm place 
in my heart, and my prayers and my sympathy will be with it.” 

Miss Dawson has been supported by the F. B. Woman’s Missionary 
Society for several years, and we shall regret her withdrawal from the 
field. But, as I have remarked, when others of our missionaries have 
done a similar thing, “there is nothing to be said,” only to express our 
fervent good wishes for all the future of dear Miss Dawson, and to be 
thankful she has been our faithful and successful worker so long. I 
cannot refrain from saying that the five missionaries who have left us, 
all for the same reason, have, as far as I know, done credit to them- 
selves and to the W. M. S. in their choices! The first married an Eng- 
lish officer, living only a few vears, the second an.English missionary : 
the third, an American business man; the fourth, a business man in In- 
dia, and the last is to marry an English missionary, Doubtless, the 
Board of the society will ask General Conference, this summer, to sub- 
stitute another missionary for those to support who have been support- 
ing Miss Dawson. . 

As has already been announced by the Editor of this magazine, I 
expect to attend the Missionary Conference in Edinburgh early in June. 
Miss Watts, of the Settlement where I have been working for two win- 
ters, is to be my traveling companion. As she is familiar with foreign 
travel, and is a congenial companion, I feel as though a providential 
opening is being made for me to attend the conference, and to see some- 
thing of Europe. I am sure I shall have the good wishes of my friends, 
and their prayers that this experience will equip me for better service 
for others. Miss Porter will have charge of the treasury of our society, 
and have power of attorney. We all know by experience, that the work 
will be in efficient and faithful hands. 

I regret I cannot attend our General Conference in July, at my dear 
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Summer home—Ocean Park; particularly because of the importance of 
the questions to be discussed, especially co-operation with the Baptists. 
Personally, I care less what the decision, relative to this matter, will be, 
than that we stand together in the will of God, so that we can unitedly 
and courageously work out the policies decided upon by the conference. 

Will not our auxiliaries set apart a time in the June meeting to pray 
especially for this conference? Pray that the delegates may come to- 
gether imbued with one idea—the will of God. Pray that the receptiv- 
ity may be so deep that an all compelling Power may move these dele- 
gates to see together our immediate future policies as a denomination. 
How often we have resorted to prayers, as a society, in times ‘of great 
perplexity, and how markedly we have been led of God! To my thinking, 
we are, as a people, passing through such a time as this now, a time, 
too, that affects the F. B. W. M. S. as well as the rest of our work. Is 
not “to prayer” the best “watch word” we can set up? 

A postal from Mrs. A. A. McKenney shows that some of our 
workers are asking the question, “Why is it necessary to divide our 
funds, and send the money we raise in our auxiliaries to two treasurers 
instead of one, since co-operation came into existence?’ The question 
is asked because several men now belong to their auxiliary, and it wishes 
to have credit given to both church apportionment and that of the F. B. 
W. M.S. One can readily see how the men want their dues paid into 
the church treasury for the mission work of General Conference, and 
so these dues will count on the church apportionment. Now I wish I 
could make the women see as clearly that their dues should be sent to 
the treasury of the W. M. S. for its work, and so count on its apportion- 
ment. For co-operation in our India field between General Conference 
and the F. B. W. M. S. has never relieved this society from the support 
of a part of the conference work. Every year there is assigned to us 
by the Conference Board such work as salaries of Dr. Mary Bacheler, 
Miss Ella Butts, L. C. Coombs, E. E. Barnes, support of Sinclair Or- 
phanage, schools, zenana teachers, Bible women, kindergarten work, etc. 
Now, should the women in our auxiliaries fail to send their dues, special 
gifts and Thank-Offerings to the treasury of the W. M. S., we should 
soon be unable to meet these claims upon us, besides those other claims 
of Storer Cllege. If I have not made this matter plain, please ask more 
questions. 

Miss Porter’s letters show that the regular receipts for March were 
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about $70 less than last year in March. The contributions from Iowa 
and Vermont were particularly large. I do not have at hand the total 
for the year to date, but have an impression it is quite as large as for 
the same time iast year, which is a cause of thanksgiving to be remem- 
bered at our coming Thank-Offering. 

I note that the auxiliary at Whitefield, N. H., has sent $50 for the 
Boys’ Dormitory at Storer College. Mrs. Warner of Whittier, Califor- 
tia, and her sister, Mrs. Sweasy, have assumed the support of “Phebe” 
in Sinclair Orphanage, and have paid $25 for the first year. I am sure, 
from the tone of Mrs. Warner’s letter, that they have taken this little 
girl out of love for the work, and will have a hearty interest in her. I 
hope more of these little girls will soon have the loving thoughts around 
them, of people who have assumed their support for love’s sake. Mrs. 
Blauvelt of Tushet, N. S., has sent the usual yearly remittance from her 
friend for Kenari in Sinclair Orphanage. The Tioga Q. M. W. M. S. 
has made a quarterly remittance of $25 for head teacher at Balasore. 
This completes the year’s support. We are always glad to hear from 
one of our oldest members, Mrs. E. S. Cole. Her daughter writes: 
“Mother is comfortable, and continually interested in all your work.” 
Rev. Elizabeth Moody writes to Miss Porter from Battle Creek, Michi- 
gan, sanitarium: “God is good, in Him I trust.” I am sure she has the 
good wishes of all who know her, that she will be greatly benefited by 
being at this well known sanitarium. 

I think it is generally understood that one can designate how one’s 
Thank-Offering shall be used, within the limits of the regular work of 
the F. B. W. M. S., but not for specials like the Boys’ Dormitory at 
Storer. I call attention to this because, of late, there is a tendency to 
specify these offerings for special objects. The-reason for this limita- 
tion in use of our Thank-offering will be apparent when we remember 
that it is needed by the society to meet the yearly appropriations which 
are not met by other contributions; thus we. are saved a yearly deficit. 
These offerings are especially required for the Contingent Fund, as it is 
used where it is most needed, at the close of any quarter, in order to 
meet the ‘appropriations at that time. So I hope many will designate 
them for this object. 

I need not remind you that, with May, closes another quarter, and 
it is important to have the Thank-Offerings sent to the proper treasurers 
as soon as possible after the service is held. Certainly, by June 30. 
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Miss Porter should have all the offerings in the treasury, as the finan- 
cial year closes on that date. We have so long closed our accounts Au- 
gust 31, that it is not easy for our workers to remember the change. 
Last year there was a heavy falling off in the yearly receipts because 
your treasurer did not call your attention to this. So you see, I am be- 
ginning with May to tell vou that our financial year closes June 30. 
May the Thank-offering this year be large, and given in such a 
spirit as to bring large blessings to those who have a part in it. ‘ Not 
long ago I had a letter with an offering of $5; the writer said: “Al- 
though we have had great sorrow in the loss of children, we feel that 
God has blessed us, and cared for us insthe darkest hours, and this is 
a small token of our remembrance of His great love and care.” If all 
our gifts are made in this spirit, I am sure great spiritual blessings will 
come to many of us and it is the spiritual uplifts that we need so much, 
in order that we may live a fuller and nobler and happier life in human 


ways. 


LaurA A. DEMEnrI1TE, Treasurer. 
(All contributions should be sent to Miss Edyth R. Porter, 45 An- 
dover St., Peabody, Mass.) . 


Inu Memoriam 


“Ah, how familiar to our thought and sense 

This unseen world grows with each passing year, 
As one by one our dearly loved go hence, 

Till Heaven holds more of them than earth does here. 
For yet a little while, and Azrael’s hand 

Shall loose the silver cord and give release, 
And we shall pass. the veil that hides that land, 

To be with them _ forever, and at peace.” 
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Mrs. Clara Coleman. Olin, Iowa, September 1, 1909. 

Miss Bessie Strong, Mason, Michigan, October 14, 1909. 

Mrs. Sarah J. Golder, Lewiston, Maine, November 3, 1909. 

Mrs. Mercie Ann Fenner, Providence, Rhode Island, March 2, 1910. 
Mrs. Violetta W. Watson, Fort Fairfield, Maine, March 12, 1910. 
Mrs. Benjamin Chandler, Lewiston, Maine, March 30, 1910. 


NoTE—When a member of an Auxiliary passes on, it is fitting that the name, place 
of residence and date of death should appear under ‘‘In Memoriam.’’ Resolu- 
tions and obituaries are not printed in THE HELPER. 





felps for Monthly Meetings 


; “Facts are the fingers of God. To know the facts of modern missions is the necessary condi- 
tion of intelligent interest.”’ 


m 


TOPICS FOR 1909-1910 


October—Roll-call and Membership Meeting. 
November—The Gospel in Latin Lands: 


I. Italy. 
December—Our Foreign Field. 
January— 2. France. 
February—Prayer and Praise. 
March—Home Missions. 
April— 3. Spain, Austria, Portugal. 
May—Thank Offering. 

une— 4. Mexico, Central America, The West Indies. 

July— 5. Western South America. 
August—Missionary Field Day. 
September— 6. Eastern South America. 
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June—Mexico 


“Here is our neighbor, pass not by, 
Like priest and Levite long ago; 

Have pity; help; ring out the cry,— 
Prayers, means and men for Mexico.” 


Suggestive Program 


OpENING Hymn. 
SCRIPTURE READING—Psalm Ixvii. 


TeN-MINuTE TALK about current events in our own fields, followed by 
prayers for special blessing upon our coming General Conference 
at Ocean Park. (See Treasurer’s Notes.) 


Sincinc—"Full Surrender.” (Alexander’s Gospel Songs, page 3). 
Tue Lesson—The Gospel in Latin Lands, Chapter iv. 


Map Exercise, with brief talk on the natural scenery and productions, 
population and language. 


A Gutmpse of the early peoples of Mexico and of the remains of an- 
cient architectural glory. 
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SPANISH CONQUEST AND RuLeE.—Sketch of the patriot-heroes, Hidalgo 
and Juarez. . 


PRESENT FoRM OF GOVERNMENT—Condition of people—mental spirit- 
ual, social. (Use United Study Pictures, Nos. 7-15, inclusive.) 


Missions IN MEXICco. 
Reapincs—Illustrative Selections, page 223, Textbook. 


(Since a part of Chapter iv deals with missions in the West Indies, 
it is fitting that the closing part of the program be devoted to the work 
of Rev. Antoinette Esterbrook in the Barbados. An article will soon ap- 
pear in the HeLrer. See also the F. B. Year Book for 1909.) 


Nore.—If the references suggested in the textbook are not available, re- 
fer to the encyclopaedia, geography, current magazines, and even 
railway folders. See quotations in Junior department of March 
HELPER. 
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Received. The charming March number of -veryland, that 
altogether satisfactory new quarterly for boys and girls; ‘‘Was Jesus 
the Christ?’’ booklet hy William Frederick; ‘‘Missionary Education 
and the Evangelization of the World,’’ by Mr. Harry Wade Hicks, 
General Secretary of the Young People’s Missionary Movement; ‘‘War 
Expenditure and Peace Expenditure: a contrast,’’ from the New’ York 
Peace Society; Prospectus of the World’s Missionary Conference; Zhe 
Forerunner, a new magazine written entirely by Charlotte Perkins Gil- 
man. 





“Surely, among the most remarkable movements, guided by God’s 
hand, in our times, has been this singular and steady forward march of 
Christian womanhood toward the front rank of consecrated service. While 
God was opening new doors and removing old barriers to heathen peo- 
ples, he was preparing new workers and agencies to enter the doors and 
occupy the accessible fields.” 
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International Sunshine HSoriety 


Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 

‘Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 


mm 2 


Allletters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page or sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 593 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 


Mrs. Elizabeth O. Hines, although very aged, is able to do effective sunshine work. She gave 
one dollar which was used to help a widow and her five children. Mrs. Myra J. Fultz reports 
remembering each one on her shut-in list. Mrs. Julia A. Reed has also cheered all on herI.S.8. 
list. Mrs. Lewis Wist has sent a loving message telling that she is ‘pleased to be a member, ard 
although in poor health hopes to be able to assist in our work of cheer."’ Mrs. M. G. Jones sent in 
a large number of assorted cards. Mrs. L. J. Rideout also gave a very large package of all kinds of 
cards. Mrs. Sarah Eakin has given one dollar, postage stamps and postals. Mrs. Etta H. Smith, 
books, papers, postals, envelopes and stamps. Mrs. David Love and her daughter, Mrs. Eckford 
Rogers, stamped postals ready to mail. Mrs. A. L. Carle also gave postals and stamps. 

Mrs. J. W. Burgin is passing on the “Sabbath Reading” to an invalid who is living in an Old 
Ladies’ Home. Mrs. Eva Allen writes to those whose names appear on this page, as wellasa 
number of shut-ins. Mrs. Harriet Jenkins has cheered many during the past month. Mrs. M. P. 
Kirk sent in a number of pretty postals which were stamped and has promised a uumber of books 
which will be sent to replenish our book-case in the Sunshine Rest Home. Mrs. Libbie Skeels is 
writing sunshine messages and cheering others as she has opportunity. Mrs. F. H. Berry reports 
many good deeds, and sends a mite for branch work. 

Mrs. Frank Fletcher has sent in poems, cards, pdstage stamps and a silk book mark. Mrs: 
Sarah A. Fisher, who has helped us in the past, has given two dollars. This generous gift was 
thankfully received. Mrs. Sadie K. Batchelder sent a large box by express which was filled with 
useful articles of clothing for children, as well as new material to be made up, and a package of 
cards. This will go into homes that have little of this world’s goods. Mrs. F. E. Edgecomb and 
her Suuday School Class have also helped in our work among the children, and sent in things to 
cheer the lives of little folks. ‘ 

Mrs. E. W. Walker. whois always doing something for children, has given dolls, etc. Miss 
Linnie M. Grant, a package of paper dolls, which were given to an orphan. Mrs. Abbie A. Prescott 
writes she has ‘‘found pleasure in scattering sunshine.’ Miss Mary E. Avery writes, ‘I am trying 
to pass on sunshine.’’ Mrs. Jennie C. Marshall gave nine stamped postals. Mrs. E. L. Condon sent 
in sixty-five cents which was collected ina Blind Babies’ Mite Box placed in a bank in LeGrand, 
Iowa. Miss Marilla M. Rich sentin her mite forthe Blind Babies’ Home. Mrs. Lucy M. Crockett 
of West Buxton, Maine, Mrs. Anna Rideout of Los Angeles, California, and Miss Europia L. Warren 
of Reading, Mich., have become members of the HELPER BRANCH. 
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Hrartical Christian Living 


“Eternal God, may Thy love make me lovely! 
Graciously refine me into true nobility, and make me a worthy child 


the inflowing of Thy grace! 
of the Altogether Lovely.”’ 


May all unloveliness pass out of my spirit by 


000 


OUR QUIET HOUR 
(10 A. M.) 
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**“O Love That Will Not Let Me Go” 


O love, that will not let me go, 

I rest my weary soul in Thee; 

I give Thee back the life I owe, 

That in Thine ocean depths its flow 
May richer, fuller be. 


O Light, that followest all my way, 

I yield my flickering torch to Thee; 

My heart restores its borrowed ray, 

That in Thy sunshine’s blaze its day 
May brighter, fairer be. 


O Joy, that seekest me through pain, 

I can not close my heart to Thee; 

I trace the rainbow through the rain, 

And feel the promise is not vain, 
That morn shall tearless be. 


O Cross, that liftest up my head, 

I dare not ask to fliy from Thee; 

I lay in dust life’s glory dead, 

And from the ground there blossoms 
red 

Life that shall endless be. 


—Rev. George Matheson D. D. 


As you tarry before God, let it be in a deep, quiet faith in Him, the 


Invisible One, Who is so near, so holy, so mighty, so loving. In a deep, 
restful faith, too, that all the blessings and powers of the heavenly life 
are around you and in you. Just vield yourself in the faith of a perfect 
trust to the ever-blessed Holy Trinity to work out all God’s purpose in 
vou. Begin each day thus in fellowship with God, and God will be all 
in all to youum—Andrew Murray. 
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Prayer 


Our Father, there is no- path here but of Thine own making. Keep 
us close to one another, lest we lose the touch of sympathy and the voice 
of commuiion, and be lost amid the unmeasured sand. Take us up 
awhile into Thine own heart, and carry us until we may be trusted to 
walk again. We bless Thee for all the love which makes our life rich. 
Thou dost live for us. Thou didst so love the world as to give Thy Son 
to die for it and cleanse it with His own blood. We bless Thee as fam- 
ilies. All the dear little children clasp their hands and look up, though 
they know not what they say; their look ts better than their speech. And 
all the elder ones, to whom life 1s a vanishing dream, muse and wonder 
and hope, and now and again thrill with an expectation that cannot be 
uttered. The afflicted look to Thee; and the sad in heart have no helper 
but Thyself; and the lost turn round and look for the light. The Lord 
send it to shine upon them, and may they every one be brought home 
And this we ask in Jesus’ name. Amen.—SELECTED. 





Words from Home Workers 


“Work is only done well when it is done with a will.” 


x DO 


The Hills’ Home and Foreign Missionary Society of the Wash- 
ington St. church, Dover, N. H., fittingly celebrated the hundred and 
third anniversary of the birth of Mrs. M. M. H. Hills, or “Mother” 
Hills, as she was familiarly called by her friends; and for whom this 
auxiliary was named. 

Mrs. Scott Caswell invited the society to her home for an all-day 
sewing meeting, the memorial reminiscences to be observed at the noon 
hour. The work done was chiefly for Storer College, though help was 
gladly given to a few home friends who had extra sewing to do at this 
time. 

About twenty-five people sat down to a bountiful dinner, Rev. A. 
_ E. Kenyon, pastor of the church, being guest of honor. The post-pran- 
dial exercises were in charge of Mrs. Susan A. Chesley, president of 
the society. Many facts of missionary interest were called to mind, and 
conundrums had a prominent place, this being a feature of the birthday 
parties which Mother Hills used to hold at her home on Atkinson St. 

The day was pleasantly, as well as profitably, spent, the ladies 
“visiting” while working. And this is an ideal way of “killing two birds 
with one stone;’ the members having the opportunity of seeing many 
friends while accomplishing much work, especially if an extra sewing 
machine or two is borrowed for the occasion. 

E. P. Kimpati, Sec’y. 





“Let woman appreciate her opportunity, for it is the golden age of 
her reign, and she holds a scepter that sways empires. Let her prove 
herself to be a power ordained of God to fulfill a holy mission !”—Rev. 
A. T. Pierson, D. D. 





Young People 


““Do that which is assigned you, and you cannot hope too much or dare too much.” 
mm 


OFFICERS OF UNITED SOCIETY 


President, MR. E. P. METCALF, Providence, R.I., Treasurer, REV. ARTHUR GIVEN, Providence, 
R. I., General Secretary and Junior Superintendent, MR. HARRY S. MYERS, 
156 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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The Endeavor Movement in New Hampshire 
BY REV. PURTON H. TILTON, PRESIDENT. 


I was asked to give a sketch of the Endeavor Movement in New 
Hampshire and the prospects of the future. It is a task that I am not 
well equipped to perform to my satisfaction. I have called to my aid 
Rev. A. B. Howard, a former president of the New Hampshire Union, 
who has given me what he can recall of our history. 

It was some time during the season of 1897, at Ocean Park, Maine, 
that it was proposed to form such an organization. By a date upon one 


of the “Constitution and By-Laws,” a permanent organization was 
perfected on November 3rd, 1897. Rev. J. P. Roberts, now of Georgia- 
ville, R. I., was the first president, and I think, continued in office until 
June, 1899. The next president was Rev. A. B. Howard, now of Prov- 
idence, R. I., who served for three years. In 1902, Rev. John Manter 
became president for one year. Then there was an entire change in the 
management and new officers were chosen, and I am not able to give 
any connected history of this period. 

Perhaps the most active person in the early history of the society 
was Miss Della Green of Laconia, who served several years as treasurer 
in the most efficient manner. Her services for the interest of the young 
people of New Hampshire cannot be over-estimated. The society held 
its meetings, after the first year or two, in connection with the Yearly 
Meeting Session. : 

During the time that Rev. A. B. Howard was president, the or- 
ganization had two definite objects: 1st, “To further the interest of the 
Young People’s work in our churches in the state; 2nd, to raise annually 
$1,000 for the support of Rev. and Mrs. H. E. Wyman as our mission- 
aries in India. The latter object was accomplished by an apportionment 
upon the various societies in the state, superintended by a missionary 
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committee of three. Rev. A. C. Keith, of Wolfboro, was the chairman, 
at this time. During the first few years of this special work the yearly 
$1,000 was raised with comparative ease, and the duties of the officials 
were correspondingly light,—in fact through Miss Greene’s skill and 
knowledge of the field, aided by the labors of the Missionary Committee, 
the work was very quietly and effectively done. It was so smoothly ac- 
complished that there was misapprehension, in some quarters, that the 
officials were not aggressive enough, and in 1903 a sweeping change 
was made in the official board. 

I am not able to give the history of the work for the next few years, 
as I have not had ample time to look up the persons who could give me 
the facts. I think I can trace a decline in the work from the time we 
changed from the support of Mr. and Mrs. Wyman to the support of 
the station of which they formerly had charge. The societies seem to 
lose some of their youthful enthusiasm and vigor. 

During the past two years circumstances have conspired against the 
onward movement of Christian Endeavor, in the Free Baptist churches 
of our state. Among the things that have hindered the progress of our 
work, was the removal of our former president to one of the churches 
in the northern portion of the state. This location carried him beyond 
a point of practical accessibility to most of the societies of the central: 
and southern portion of the state. Thus hindered, he was unable to 
keep in touch with the work or to keep things in line. 

The beginning of the new year following the Annual Meeting of 
last June, found the new board of officials ignorant of the number of 
organizations of Christian Endeavor, their location, or what they were 
doing.. Our first task was to take a census. We sent a letter to the pas- 
tors of our churches and asked them to fill out an inclosed postal card 
and return the same to the secretary. 

After very faithful and patient work on the part of our secretary, 
we were able to get a report from fifteen societies in our state that are 
alive and on praying ground. We find 453 active members and 92 as- 
sociate, with a total of 545. I think, however, that there are other so- 
‘ cieties that have not been reported yet. There were several pastors who 
reported that the Endeavorers of their church had suspended operation 
for the present, others that they were in hopes to organize a society in 
the near future. One new society has been organized at. Newmarket 
from which we are expecting to hear a good report. East Tilton and 





156 THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


Hampton are prospective fields in which we are anticipating the organ- 
ization of active Christian Endeavor Societies in the near future. 

Lakeport has a very large and thriving organization, the largest up 
to this date reported in the state. It was my privilege to be at their 
Rally Day service last Fall. A splendid musical program was rendered 
and I had the pleasure of speaking to a large and enthusiastic audience. 
The evening was the closing day of a contest (similar to a Red and Blue 
contest) to increase the attendance. The scheme from all appearances 
had worked like magic. 

The societies of Rockingham Asscciation have been very active for 
the last two years and there are several features that are worthy of 
mention, that I hope will prove a source of inspiration to some other 
locality. The churches of Rochester, East Rochester, Gonic, Dover and 
Somersworth have taken turns in inviting the above societies to hold a 
union prayer service with them on some week-day evening. The plan 
met with a ready response, and good delegation came from each of the 
societies and a wonderful spirit of Christian fellowship prevailed, mak- 
ing these occasions of the most inspiring character. 

These very helpful services were led either by the pastor or some 
member of the local Christian Endeavor. After a short address by the 
leader, a spirited prayer and testimony service followed, with some 
special musical features rendered sometimes by the visitors. A spirit 
of deep devotion and earnestness seemed to pervade each prayer and 
testimony, marked by a spontaneity not often seen in a union service, 
and the hour spent in this helpful manner passed very swiftly by. The 
remainder of the evening was spent in a social way, at which time light 
refreshments were served. Amid the “Good Nights” and snatches of 
song the visitors took their departure for their homes. I have often at- 
tended conventions that have not been as helpful to me as these occasions. 


Last Fall, on Labor Day, a picnic-was held at “Hayes Grove,” a 
short distance from Gonic, under the auspices of the “Local Union.” A 
large number of young people gathered at this delightful spot and spent 
a very pleasant day. A program consisting of readings, selections by 
the “Emmanuel Quartet” of East Rochester, and. other music was en- 
joyed in the forenoon. A basket lunch at noon was one of the special 
features that seemed to engage the undivided attention of old and young 
alike, and if appearances did not deceive, a source of great delight to all. 
The afternoon was spent in sports ending in a spirited game of base ball. 

A similar picnic was held at South Danville, on the same day, by 
the Endeavorers of the southern portion of the state, with a few repre- 
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sentatives from over the line in Massachusetts. The forenoon was given 
to an interesting program, consisting of carefully prepared papers, mu- 
sic and the discussion of topics of local interest. The company then re- 
tired to a large level field where a spirited game of base ball won the 
applause of an enthusiastic audience. At five o’clock a delightful sup- 
per was served in the vestry of the South Danville Free Baptist church. 
At the evening service I had the pleasure of speaking to a very appre- 
ciative audience of young people. 

We have been unable to shape a very definite policy for the young 
people in the state because of the change of officers and the disintegrated 
condition of the state work. This has been our plan, however: First, to 
find out how many societies we have. Second, to find out what they are 
doing. This we have accomplished to a large degree. 

The next step is to arouse enthusiasm and confidence in the Chris- 
tian Endeavor movement. It is not a thing of the past, as some would 
have us believe, but a vital force for righteousness of the present, in our 
churches of the state. There is a great future before us if we will only 
permit Jesus Christ to use our young brain and muscle for His Glory. 

It is said that a young theological student was to supply the pulpit of 
Henry Ward Beecher. on one occasion. As the young preacher came 
into the pulpit, some of the large audience assembled to hear the elo- 
quent sermon of Mr. Beecher, displayed their disgust and disappoint- 
ment by leaving the church. The young preacher, however, was equal 
to the occasion. He arose and calrily said, “We will pause just a few 
moments and let the chaff blow off.’’ You may be very sure there were but 
few who left the church after this remark. To be sure, we have been 
losing some of the “chaff,” as those who have but little interest in the 
society have dropped out, one by one. I think it is God’s winnowing 
plan. We are like Gideon’s army, getting rid of the drones and cow- 
ards, and those remain who are willing to put on the armor and go into 
the fight to win. I can not believe that God will ever suffer such a splen- 
did force for Christ and the Church to die. We are just passing from our 
infant days to the stronger and more robust period of youth. The great 
work of maturer vears is just before us. The splash and splurge season 
is past anc we now settle down to solid, aggressive work, urged on in our 
service by the constraining love of Christ. I feel very confident that 
victory will crown our efforts. We hope that every society will form 
that nucleus of spiritval ardor ,that shall fire the whole church with an 
evangelistic spirit. We desire that every Christian Endeavor society 
shall be a “Praying Band” that shall pray a revival in their church, and 
that the power of the Spirit shall rest upon their pastor. Then with the 
faithful and patient effort of every Christian Endeavorer to win one soul 
for Christ during this vear, I feel sure this will be a fruitful year for 
Christian Endeavor in the “Old Granite State.” 


Somersworth, N. H.. 
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Our Cradle Roll—For Five Little Girls 


BY ELIZABETH F. GUPTILL. 


1st 


Do you know, little ones, where your 
pennies go, 
That are sent so far, far away? 
Do you know of the children you’re 
helping so? 
Listen, we'll tell you today. 


2nd 


Far over the water fair India lies, 
A land where the hot sun shines 
down. 
There are plenty of children there, 
little, like you, 
But.those dear little children .are 
brown. 


3rd 


And some of them haven’t a mam- 
ma! Just think! 
And some—this is saddest of all— 
Their mammas don’t love! Aren't 
you sorry, my dears, 
For those dear little brown babies, 
small? 


4th 


But a home has been built for these 
poor little ones; : 
Sinclair Orphanage is _ its 

name, 

Where they’re cared for as 

had mammas, my dears, 
Yes, almost exactly the same. 


long 


if they 


5th 


But money is needed to buy them 
some clothes 
And food—so they’ll grow up and 
thrive; 
And the Little Light Bearers send 
over the sea 
Their pennies—enough to 
five. 


keep 


All 
Five little Cradle Roll 
kept 
By the pennies in mite boxes small, 
Ana, Bijou and Jennie, so bright, 
Soobodbala and Merla, that’s all. 


girlies are 


(Let each child pronounce one 
name, care being taken to _ train 
them to speak distinctly.) 


1st 


Ana’s name is Anandini, 
Quite big now is she. 


2nd 


Bijou means “little jewel;’’ 
One of God’s gems is she. 


3rd 


Jennie’s smile is like the sunshine, 
For her heart is light. 


4th 


Soolodbala has a queer name, 
But she’s cute and bright. 


5th 


Merla was a poor lost baby; 
Three years old is she. 


All 


Aren’t you glad you have five girlies, 
Far across the sea? 
They will learn that 

them, 
Learn of God and Heaven, 
Let’s get more on our Cradle Roll, 
Then we’ll have six or seven! 


Jesus loves 
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Bible Bees 


A Lesson for Mission Bands. 


followers of  God.—Eph. 12. Be perfect.—2 Cor. 13:11. 
13. Be of good comfort.—2 Cor. 13: 
faithful.—Rev. 2:10. cae 
kind.—Eph. 4:32. 14. Be of one mind.—2 Cor. 13: 
; tender-hearted.—Eph. : 13:11. 
32. * 15. Be in peace.—2 Cor. 13:11. 
5. forgiving.—Eph. 4:32. 16. Be of good courage.—Psalm 
6. kindly affectioned.—Rom. 31:24. 
42:16; 5 ly # strong.—Josh. 1:6, 9. 
7. Be not wise in your own con- 18. not anxious.—Phil. 4:6. 
ceits.—Rom, 12:16. 19. thankful.—Col. 3:15. 


8. Be not slothful in business.— 20. swift to hear.—Jas. 1:19. 


sakes hina R 21. slow to speak.—Jas. 1:19. 
9. Be not: overcome of evil.— 


Rom. 12:21 22. slow to wrath.—Jas. 1:19. 


10. Be humble.—Jas. 4:10. 23. pure.—-1 Tim, 5:22. 


11. Be of the same mind as 24, ye doers.—Jas, 1:22. 
Christ.—Phil. 2:5. 


Have one of your members draw a beehive on a large sheet of paper, 
or on a blackboard, if it is a cotton one. Have little bees cut out, the. 


namie attached to each, and a pin put through each, ready for fastening 
to the hive. 


Have the texts distributed among the members. When the bee is 
called for by number, and the response is read, let the ‘‘bee’’ be put in 
place. This exercise may be made very interesting and instructive as 
the opening Bible lesson in a regular Band meeting, the leader mak- 
ing such comments as she deems wise.—S. M. BARBER, iz Mission 
Dayspring. 
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Little Cradles 


All over the earth they are swaying, 
The nests where the little ones lie, 

And the faces, black, brown, white, or yellow, 
Are watched by the Father’s kind eye. 


Because, long ago in a manger, 
The Dearest of little ones lay, 
Our hearts turn with prayer to the Father 
To bless every baby today. 
—L. W. R. 





Contributions 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for March, 1930 


MAINE 


Brunswick Cumberland St Aux 
Coombs 

Georgetown Aux 1 sh Miss Barnes’ sal’y 

Litchfield Pl Aux T O for Gen Work and 
to complete L M Mrs Mary E Chase 
and 2.00 toward L M of Kate I Wilson 

Warren Mrs A V Robinson for F M (Con 
Fund) 

Waterville Conf Con Fund 

W Buxton Aux Miss Coombs’ sal'y. . 

W Buxton Miss Berryman’s Class for 
Town School Mid ‘ae 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Dover Wash St Aux for Sarola 

Dover Wash St Jrs for Miss Barnes... 
Franklin S$ S 

Laconia Aux Storer and Miss Butts. . . 
New Hampton C R 

So Danville Aux for F M by MrsE S Cole 
Whitefield Aux Boys’ Dormitory Storer. 


NoTEeE:—Mrs AJ Davis and Miss Mary 
Richerson are made IL Members by 
Mrs CC Paiges’ gift 
Money from Whitefield N H Aux con- 
stitutes Mrs Geo McGregor L M 


VERMONT 


Corinth lst Ch for Miss Dawson 

Corinth 2nd Ch for Miss Dawson. ... 

E Randolph W MS for Miss Dawson. . 

Lyndon Centre Rev & Mrs J W Burgin 
Storer 

Lyndon Centre Miss Annie Wilkinson 
Storer 

Orange Co Asso Coll Miss Dawson... . 

So Strafford Ch Miss Dawson 

Sutton Aux Miss Dawson 


MASSACHUSETTS 

Brookline a friend Boys’ Dorm Storer. 
Cambridge F B Ch Jrs for Miss Barnes . 
Haverhill Mrs Emily S Page native 

teacher's sal’y 

NEW YORK 

Buffalo Rev & Mrs A B Hyde in memory 

of daughter Emma M Hyde for Miss 


Barnes’ sal’y 
— Ch S Sfor Miss Barnes’ Orphan- 


Miss 


$ 5 00 
4 00 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Spartansburg Aux for F M $ 
Tioga Q M W MS for Head Teacher Bal . 


INDIANA 
Oakland City CR 


ILLINOIS 
oe W MS for Miss Barnes’ 


MICHIGAN 


Battle Creek Mrs Harriet Phillips Stone 
Quarterly Remittance $ 

Calhoun & No Branch QM WMS FM 
2.28: Storer 2.00 

Cook’s Prairie Aux Storer (to be applied 
on L,M of Mrs Minnie Parsons Kck- 

_ ford Mich) 
Litchfield Aux F M H M Storer 1.00 each 


MINNESOTA 
Money Creek SS for Miss Barnes . 
Winnebago Aux for F M 
Winnebago SS for completion of share 
of Miss Barnes’ sal’y 


IOWA 


Buchanan Q M Coll Miss Dawson. . 
Curlew FB WMS dues 

Dunkerton Aux Miss Dawson 

Fairbank Aux Miss Dawson 

Fairbank Aux Native Teacher 

Hillsboro Aux dues Miss Dawson... . 
Lamont Aux Miss Dawson 

Oelwein Aux Miss Dawson 

QMColl Buchanan Miss Dawson. 

Six Mile Grove Aux Miss Dawson. ‘ 
Mrs Amanda Twitcher for Miss Dawson 
Van Wert Aux for Miss Dawson 

Van Buren Q M Coll for Miss Dawson. . 
A triend from Iowa for Miss Dawson. . 


KANSAS 


NPITWOWNKHALAIWOUWO 


> i) or 
Ssssg nN 


Denton CR 
Hickory Grove W M § for F M debt. 
CALIFORNIA 


Whittier Mrs Neshe J Warnerand Mrs 
Myrt Sweasy for little girl ‘“Phebe”’ 


8s 


NOVA SCOTIA 
Tusket Mrs AK Blauvelt for Honorie 
Ind $ 25 


Total for March, 1910 
Totel for March, 1909 


LAURA A. DEMERITTE, 7yveas. 
Dover, N. Hi. 


Per EDYTH R. PORTER, Asst. Treas. 





FORM OF BEQUEST 


I give and bequeath the sum of 
porated under the laws of the State of Maine. 


to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, incor- 





